The Shadow Puppet Cave 
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It was night. The little boy was trying to sleep, but was not able to. He checked if his older 
brother was asleep already. “Are you sleeping?” He asked his brother, “I can’t sleep.” His 
brother answered, “Neither can I, come on here I’ll show you something!” 

So the little boy crept onto his brother’s bed. His brother put on the reading light. “Now look 
what happens” he said. With his fingers he made a shadow that looked like a dog. The little 
boy was amused and laughed in glee. Next his brother made a hopping rabbit with his hands. 
Then came a flying bird that also made a squawking sound. 

The room went dark for a minute. “Sorry” said his brother. The light came on again and now 
they were in a cave. There were figures everywhere on the walls of the cave and they were all 
moving. They were shadow puppets. 




‘Welcome” said a voice. The two brothers looked on in amazement. It was a figure of a king. 


Small but majestic. “Welcome” he said again, 
take you on a tour of my kingdom!” 


to the land of shadow puppets! Come let me 
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The Shadow King led the boys on to a marvel lous\world. There were birds flying, hopping 
rabbits and tigers running behind deer. There were trees with wondrous branches. “Our world 
is not coloured you see. Because we are shadows!” They also came upon a crocodile basking 
and a dinosaur! 

Then the most amazing thing of all, two shadows were sword fighting and two were dancing. 
They came upon a whole village of shadow puppets. Men women and children, even dogs 
and hens. The boys could not hide their glee. They could even touch them and pass between 
the puppets. The boys even had puppets all over them. 

Then they came to the end of the tour. The King who was very lean put out a very lean hand 
and shook it with the boys. The boys thanked the king and the cave went dark. 


The older brother put on the lamp and they were back on the bed. He saw his little brother 
sleeping and went to off sleep himself. 



